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Carcmba!  It  just  can't  be  3  o'clock  al- 
ready. Why  I  only  went  to  bed  a  few  min- 
utes ago.  Alarm  clocks  don't  lie  tho'  but 
gosh!  I  hate  to  pile  out.  Ooooo!  this  room 
is  as  cold  as  the  heart  of  Jezebel.  The  least 
Jesus  could  have  done  was  to  build  a  fire  in 
here.  He  knows  that  I  wanted  him  to. 
Puch — of  all  places  for  that  bench  to  be  it 
had  to  be  where  I  would  stumble  over  it 
and  nearly  break  my  toe.  Now  where  is — 
if  that  darned  Mexican  takes  my  lamps  out 
of  here  again  I'm  going  to  see  to  it  that  he 
has  to  move  the  camp.  Pardon  me,  Jesus, 
here  it  is. 

Buenos  dias !  Jesus,  bring  in  more  spuds 
and  eggs.  Senor  Dee,  what's  the  line-up  for 
today?  Do  you  still  want  the  boys  and  me 
to  throw  the  herd  from  barley-country  in- 
to the  upper  pasture?  Sena  has  gone  to 
rustle  the  horses  now  so  we  can  leave  muy 
pronto  if  you  say  so.  By  the  time  Sidro  has 
milked,  and  Juan  and  I  have  fed  the  bulls 
in  the  lots,  Sena  ought  to  be  back  so  we 
will  shove  off.  More  Java,  Jesus.  Do  you 
have  any  thing  you  want  Victor  and  Marti- 
anna  to  do  after  greasing  the  wind-mills 
and  putting  out  the  salt?  We  could  use 
them  if  its  all  right  with  you.  I  see  Sena 
corraling  the  horses  now  so  we  will  be  pull- 
ing out.  We'll  head  for  the  Cio  Seco  and 
see  about  the  fence  gaps  and  then  work 
the  herd.  Meet  you  at  the  Mess  Camp  for 
dinner.  Adios.  Come  on  Juan  we  will  meet 
Pedro  at  the  barn.  You  can  feed  Talley  and 
Old  Mac  while  I  feed  Jimmie  and  Josie. 
Remember  to  turn  them  out  to  water. 

We  had  better  hit  camp  as  I  think  Chuck 
should  be  called  any  time  now.  I  don't  know 
about  the  rest  of  you  hands  but  I'm  mucho 
frio  and  so  hungry  I  cculd  eat  a  bear.  That 
was  luck,  us  jumping  that  coyote.  It  is  a 
good  thing  you  brought  your  gun.  My  only 
regret  now  is  that  I  didn't  think  to  bring 
my  slicker.  These  wet  clothes  don't  feel  so 
good  with  that  norther  blowing  up.  Lets 
hurry!  I'll  race  you  to  the  rim. 

(Continued  on  next  page) 


If  you  should  get  up  bright  and  early 
one  morning  on  a  ranch  in  Texas,  you  would 
be  able  to  see  the  red  sun  peeping  ever  the 
hills  in  the  distance.  Then,  you  would  hear 
the  stirring  cf  the  inmates  of  the  ranch 
house.  Smoke  would  begin  to  rise  and  spread 
into  nothingness.  Cattle  out  in  the  corrals 
would  begin  their  mournful  lowing  to  be 
fed.  One  could  see  the  horses  frolicking  in 
the  horse  trap  (a  special  pasture  for 
horses)  for  sheer  joy.  Then,  the  "wrangler," 
the  individual  who  cares  for  the  horses, 
would  herd  them  into  the  pens  in  prepara- 
tion for  the  day's  work. 

The  sun  is  up  higher  now  and  one  may 
see  the  rolling  plains  dotted  with  mesquite 
trees  and  cedar  bushes.  Georgeous  canyons 
and  ravines  dent  the  flatness  of  the  coun- 
try; these  are  filled  with  luxuriant  under- 
growth. Natural  springs  of  fresh,  clear, 
cool  water  are  dotted  here  and  there. 

In  the  early  spring  and  fall  all  ranchers 
combine  their  forces  and  "work"  the  cat- 
tle of  a  friend.  This  is  called  a  "round-up." 
The  husky  cowboys  think  nothing  of  work- 
ing tweleve  to  fourteen  hours  a  day.  Hearty 
Texan  ranchers  are  proud  of  their  vast  pos- 
sessions in  land  and  cattle. 

Practically  all  the  cattle  that  can  be 
seen  on  the  average  ranch  are  herfords. 
They  are  a  dark  red  in  color  with  white 
markings  on  them.  These  cattle  graze  off 
the  flowering  plains  that  are  thick  and 
tempting  with   buffalo   grass. 

Not  only  cattle  hold  sway  on  a  ranch, 
but  horses.  Next  to  a  rancher's  family  he 
holds  his  horses  dearest  in  his  heart.  The 
horses  are  many  odd  and  various  colors: 
some  black,  paint  (pinto,)  white,  bay,  sor- 
rel, and  brown. 

The  Texas  rancher's  wearing  apparel  al- 
ways catches  the  eye  of  any  stranerer.  It 
is  very  picturesque  and  invites  attention.  A 
tall  peaked  hat;  high  heeled,  pointed  toe 
boots  with  beautiful  desings  worked  in  var- 

(Continued  on  page  6) 


(Continued  from  page  1) 

I'm  famished  folks;  give  me  a  plate 
quick.  A  Chihuahua!  this  grub  tastes  good. 
We  went  over  and  saw  about  the  water 
gap,  Dad,  and  it  is  still  up,  but  the  Rio 
Sico  is  risin.'  Might  be  best  to  ride  back 
by  there.  Oh,  by  the  way,  we  jumped  that 
coyote  that  has  been  giving  us  so  much 
trouble  lately,  over  in  the  west  side  of  the 
star  pasture.  He  was  a  fast  critter,  but  we 
got  him  just  as  he  was  heading  for  the 
canon.  We  couldn't  find  two  calves  but  will 
lock  for  them  when  we  go  back  to  head- 
quarters. All  the  stock  is  in  fine  shape  and 
ought  to  winter  nicely.  This  Norther  isn't 
going  to  do  them  any  good  though.  Amelio, 
bring  me  more  Java.  I  will  be  headin'  home 
now  I  want  to  get  there  in  time  to  go  to 
Tatum  for  the  mail.  Juan  can  go  over  the 
gaps  while  Pera  can  take  the  others  to  look 
for  the  strays. 

Do  you  want  to  go  to  Tatum  with  me, 
Mother?  I'll  be  back  as  soon  as  I  can  get 
the  mail  and  the  things  for  the  commissary 
that  Jesus  said  we  needed,  si.  Don't  wait 
supper  on  me,  I'll  be  back  by  then  if  human- 
ly possible,  but  something  might  come  up. 

Now  that's  what  I  call  timing,  getting 
back  here  just  in  time  for  soupi.  Don't  tell 
me  my  stomach  isn't  a  good  clock.  While 
I  was  in  town  I  struck  Mrs.  Friar  and  she 
told  me  that  Pablo  and  Filipe  were  giving 
a  bailie  Saturday  night  and  they  wanted  us 
to  bring  a  cake.  She  said  they  were  having 
a  couple  of  men  from  Roswell  to  come  out 
and  play  for  it.  Guess  that  means  I'll  have 
to  put  an  extra  shine  on  my  boots,  altho'  I 
don't  see  what  good  it  will  do.  They  won't 
show  that  they  have  been  touched  after  one 
round  on  that  barn  floor  of  theirs.  I  put 
the  mail  in  on  the  bunk  stand.  I  got  a  letter 
from  Jean,  asking  me  into  Roswell  to  spend 
a  few  days  with  her.  There  is  to  be  a  big 
shin-dig  at  Pine  Lodge,  following  the  Lewis 
round-up,  a  week  from  Saturday  so  we  will 
probably  go  up  for  the  day  and  night.  You 
don't  mind,  do  you? 

Put  a  record  on  the  Edison,  Carlos,  and 
lets  have  one  dance.  I  don't  know  about  the 
rest  of  you  but  by  that  time  I'll  be  ready 
to  hit  the  hay. 

Buenos    noches. 


CUT  SYSTEM 
REVISED 


The  regular  business  meeting  of  Jet 
Maskers  was  held  in  the  Workshop  Friday, 
November  19,  the  9th  hour.  Monday 
the  members  met  in  the  Workshop 
for  breakfast.  Some  of  the  girls  gave  re- 
views of  current  plays  on  Broadway,  and 
these,  along  with  the  delicious  food  and 
lively  conversation,  made  an  especially  en- 
tertaining Monday  morning. 


A  revision  has  been  made  by  President 
Cox  and  the  faculty  committee  in  regard 
to  infirmary  cuts.  In  the  past  any  boarding 
student  who  spent  the  day  in  the  infirmary 
or  a  resident  student  who  remained  at  home 
because  of  illness  was  given  one  fourth  cut. 
According  to  the  new  ruling  all  infirmary 
cuts  preceding  November  5,  1937,  have  been 
stricken  from  the  record. 


A  student  will  not  be  charged  with  any 
cuts  whatever  for  time  spent  in  the  in- 
firmary if  it  appears  necessary  or  advis- 
able for  her  to  go  to  the  infirmary,  either 
for  her  own  good  or  for  the  protection  of 
other  students.  Moreover,  a  student  who  re- 
mains in  the  infirmary  after  the  first  day, 
on  the  definite  instruction  of  the  nurse  or 
the  college  physician,  will  not  be  charged 
with  any  cuts. 

If  it  appears  that  a  student  spends  time 
in  the  infirmary  unnecessarily,  without 
good  reason  or  to  dodge  responsibility,  or 
if  she  fails  to  show  proper  effort  in  making 
up  the  work  missed  within  a  reasonable 
time,  she  will  be  charged  with  one-fourth 
cut  per  day.  The  decision  in  such  an  ex- 
ceptional case  will  be  made  by  a  committee 
composed  of  Dean  Hatcher,  Mrs.  Marsh, 
members  of  the  faculty  under  whom  the 
student  works,  and  the  hostess  who  has 
charge   of  her  section   of  the   dormitory. 

As  for  cuts  in  general,  students  are  ad- 
vised not  to  use  earned  cuts  without  good 
purposes.  A  cut  that  is  taken  airlessly, 
without  any  special  pleasure  or  benefit, 
even  though  it  has  been  earned,  costs  the 
student  extra  effort  later  in  meeting  daily 
asignments  and  in  preparation  for  tests. 
An  important  occasion  may  arise  in  the 
future  when  a  student  will  need  her  cuts. 

No  grades  are  given  for  work  missed 
when  a  student  has  a  cut.  There  is  no  re- 
quirement that  such  work  shall  be  made  up 
and  reported  to  the  teacher  concerned.  It 
must  be  made  up,  however,  if  a  student  is 
to  do  good  work  in  the  classroom  thereafter, 
and  if  she  is  to  be  well  prepared  for  tests 
at  the  end  of  the  grading  period.  The  re- 
sponsibility rests  entirely  upon  the  student. 


LOIS  SMITH 

l^uric  <Ooprano 
Knives   C  on  cert 


Lois  Smith,  lyric  soprano,  was  present- 
ed in  a  concert  for  the  students  of  Gulf 
Park  College  and  for  the  music  lovers  of 
Gulf  port,  Saturday,  November  20,  in  the 
Gulf  Park  auditorium.  Miss  Smith  has  been 
associated  with  Gulf  Park  since  1936  when 
she  accepted  a  position  to  teach  voice  here. 
She  was  accompanied  by  Albert  Davies, 
head  of  the  music  department.  Several 
songs  composed  by  Mr.  Davies  were  featured 
on  the  program. 

A  true  music  enthusiast,  Miss  Smith  be- 
gan her  career  at  the  age  of  eight  when  she 
appeared  publicly.  She  studied  at  the  New 
England  Conservatory  of  Music  and  re- 
ceived an  artist  diploma  when  she  was  but 
sixteen  years  of  age.  After  graduating,  she 
spent  several  years  in  New  York  City  con- 
tinuing her  study.  Stojowski  was  her  piano 
instructor;  the  famous  leader  singer,  Von 
Warlich,  was  her  vocal  instructor.  For  dra- 
matic instruction  she  atended  the  Yvetter 
Cuilbert  School  of  the  Theater. 

Miss  Smith  has  spent  the  greater  part  of 
her  career  in  Europe  developing  her  voice 
under  Italian  and  German  teachers.  In  Flor- 
ence, Italy,  she  studied  with  Mazza  and 
Madame  Bredova.  She  sang  a  "stagione" 
with  a  traveling  opera  company  in  Italy. 

For  a  period  of  years  she  studied  in 
Munich  with  Madame  Hauhchild  and  at  the 
Musikalische  Akadesme.  In  Munich  Miss 
Smith  made  her  debut  in  "II  Traviata"  and 
was  connected  with  the  state  opera  there. 
From  Munich  she.  moved;  to  Ulm  where  she 
was  again  associated  with  the  state  opera. 

Under  the  Hitler  regime,  Miss  Smith 
returned  to  America  for  political  reasons. 
On  the  occasion  of  her  return,  she  was  con- 
nected with  the  Rochester  Civic  Opera  until 
she  came  to  Gulf  Park  last  year. 

The  audience  enjoyed  a  program  of  well 
chosen  songs.  The  first  group  were: 

Stizzoso,  Mio  Stizzoso Pergloesi 

My   Lovely   Celia   George   Munro 

Tom  Der  Reimer Toewe 

Chi  Vual  La  Zingarella Paisiello 

A    Pastorale    Carey 


Stizzoso,  Mio  Stizzoso  and  Chil  Vuol  La 
Zingarella  are  products  of  the  Early  Italian 
School  of  the  18th  Century.  My  Lovely  Celia 
is  an  English  country  song.  Tom  Der  Rei- 
mer is  a  Scottish  ballad  which  was  set  to 
music  by  a  German,  Loewe. 

Nell Faure 

II  Pleur Debussy 

Romance    Debussy 

Jewel  Song  from  "Faust" Gounod 

The  works  of  Debussy  and  Faure  are  of 
the  most  modern  French  music. 

The  Jewel  Song  is  taken  from  the  opera 
"Faust"  by  Gounod.  Faust,  the  aged  philoso- 
pher, is  weary  of  his  studies  and  sells  his 
soul  to  Satan  for  youth  and  love.  While 
going  to  the  village  square,  Faust  and  his 
young  companion  meet  Margarite,  a  lovely 
village  maiden.  She  does  not  respond  to  his 
advances,  but  her  thoughts  are  filled  of  him. 
On  her  return  home  she  finds  a  casket  of 
jewels  with  which  the  wily  Mephistopheles 
means  to  win  her  for  Faust.  Her  girlish  de- 
light at  the  beauty  of  the  jewels  is  the 
theme  of  the  famous  Jewel  Song. 

El  Pano  Morune Defalk 

Jota    Defalla 

Nana    Defalla 

Seguidilla  Murciana   Defalla 

This  group  of  modern  Spanish  melodies 
was  beautifully  sung  by  Miss  Smith.  Jota 
is  a  modern  Spanish  dance;  Nana,  a  cradle 
song  sung  by  a  mother  to  her  child;  and 
Seguidilla  Murciana,  a  Spanish  Dance. 

The  Rose  of  Midnight — words  by  Vachel 
Lindsay. 

Resignation — words  by  Vachel  Lindsay. 

Oiseau  Bleu — words  by  Francis  Viele 
Griffin. 

Song — words  by  John   Masefield. 

June  Twilight — words  by  John  Masefield. 

Mr.  Davies  had  set  to  music  all  the 
songs  in  the  last  group.  Vachel  Lindsay, 
who  was  associated  with  Gulf  Park  for 
several  years,  wrote  "The  Rose  of  Mid- 
night" and  Resignation"  in  collaboration 
with  Mr.  Davies.  The  words  to  "Oiseau 
Bleu"  were  found  by  Mr.  Davies  in  Tol- 
stoy's "What  Is  Art"  and  "Song"  and  "June 
Twilight"  are  poems  of  John  Masefield 
which  Mr.  Davies  has  arranged. 
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CULTIVATING  ONE'S  STYLE 

By  Betty   Ferguson   '39 

In  order  to  write  effectively,  it  is  neces- 
sary to  develop  an  individual  style,  which 
is  not  only  forceful,  but  characteristic  of 
the  writer.  Once  such  a  style  is  cultivated, 
it  endures  forever,  as  though  the  author 
had  patented  his  own  particular  style  of 
writing  and,  thus,  had  prevented  anyone 
from  taking  it  from  him. 

The  essential  factor  in  the  cultivation 
of  a  satisfactory  style  is  continual  writing 
on  many  and  varied  subjects.  Practice  of 
this  type  is  very  necessary  to  produce 
fluency.  If  this  quality  of  writing  is 
acquired,  then  the  style  may  be  worked  up 
from  it  and  developed  along  lines  which 
bring  out  the  strong  and  individual  charac- 
teristics of  good  writing.  After  one  has 
learned  to  write  his  material  fluently  and  to 
formulate  his  thoughts,  he  is  ready  to  put 
his  entire  concentration  on  sentence  struc- 
ture and  all  other  technical  elements  which 
make  his  individuality  apparent. 

Style  cannot  be  based  on  the  accomplish- 
ments of  other,  more  experienced  writers. 
The  theme  papers  of  the  college  student 
should  reflect  his  own  personality  and  in- 
genuity. Such  student  writers .  often  at- 
tempt to  equal  the  efforts  of  those  brilliant 
authors  who  may  be  the  object  of  their 
admiration.  He,  who  is  in  this  class,  is  like 
the  non-swimmer  who  goes  out  in  water 
over  his  head  and  flounders  about,  help- 
lessly groping  for  a  foothold.  The  results 
of  this  writer's  efforts  are  twisted  and 
false,  and  hi?  theme  reflects  none  of  his 
own  true  feelings. 


With  enough  effort  and  stick-to-it-ive- 
ness,  the  student  who  aspires  to  write  ef- 
fectively may  do  so  by  forming  a  firm 
foundation  based  on  book  knowledge,  an 
extensive  vocabulary,  and  grammar  sense. 
These  three  accomplishments  are  necessary 
to  one  who  wishes  his  writing  to  be  force- 
ful, well-rounded,  and  correct  in  every  phase. 
Such  a  foundation  is  not  formed  in  a  short 
time,  but  is  built  up  over  a  period  of  years, 
during  which  time  the  student  takes  every 
opportunity  to  devour  literature  of  all  types 
and  studies  all  construction  and  unfamiliar 
words  and  expressions. 

To  many  beginners,  writing  is  a  long 
and  tedious  task.  The  main  reason  for  this 
being  that  the  writer  lacks  confidence  in 
himself.  One  who  definitely  decides  that  his 
efforts  are  futile  is  licked,  so- to  speak,  be- 
fore he  begins.  This  feeling  is  childish  and 
unnecessary,  for  anyone  who  puts  his  mind 
to  it  may  produce  thoughts  and  opinions 
on  a  subject,  and  neither  temperament  nor 
lack  of  inspiration  may  stand  in  his  way. 

When  a  good  style  of  writing  is  culti- 
vated, "the  battle  is  won,"  for  then  the 
student  has  on  hand  a  weapon  which  he 
may  use  at  any  time,  and  which  will  pro- 
duce effective  results.  He  has  developed  a 
means  of  expressing  himself  which  is  easy 
and  natural  and  quite  characteristic  of  him- 
self— this  characteristic  quality  we  call 
style. 


POSTURE 


All  right  now — look  at  the  birdie — (beg 
pardon,  I  mean  the  lockers) — Ready? 
Lights,  action,  camera!  In  this  way,  each 
Gulf  Park  girl  stood  before  the  camera 
while  an  experienced  photographer  slowly 
counted  to  seven  and  then  dismissed  her 
victim.  While  the  pictures  were  being  taken 
the  girls  did  not  concentrate  on  smiling 
prettily  as  is  the  usual  procedure  but  they 
tried  to  remember  to  stand  up  nice  and 
straight  and  to  keep  their  shoulders  back. 

As  all  of  us  know,  the  real  surprise  came 
when  we  were  allowed  to  see  our  posture 
pictures.  The  usual  remarks  were  "Surely 
I  don't  look  like  that !"  or  "Heck,  I  thought 
I  remembered  to  hold  my  shoulders  back." 
But  the  camera  never  tells  a  lie,  girls,  so 
you  might  as  well  admit  that  you  are  sway- 
backed  and  plan  to  do  something  about  it. 

Cheer  up,  you  girls  who  will  be  in  the 
posture  classes— you  know  that  they  begin 
just  before  Christmas  and  it  will  be  a  splen- 
did opportunity  to  take  off  some  of  those 
extra  pounds  and  to  walk  with  the  grace  of 
a  lady. 


THE  GOAT 

^/ligfi  OcAoo/    Wins  >*AZos£  J.  olnts 
>^ft  \5ing=^ong  with  ^yyiinstret    k^Aooj 


Saturday  night,  November  13,  the  elev- 
enth annual  Sing-Song  for  the  Goat  was 
presented  in  the  auditorium.  The  audience, 
composed  of  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Cox,  Gulf  Park 
faculty,  parents  and  friends,  was  seated  on 
the  stage,  while  the  program,  contrary  to 
the  usual  form,  was  given  from  the  floor. 
At  8:15  the  show  began  with  an  introduc- 
tion and  outline  of  events  by  Miss  McGil- 
vrey,  director  of  physical  education.  During 
each  individual  class  program  anxious  and 
curious  members  of  the  two  other  classes 
peered  in  the  auditorium  windows,  rising 
and  falling  from  tip-toes  and  heels,  while 
they  awaited  their  turn  to  perform. 

The  Senior  class  opened  the  evening 
with  an  interpretation  of  a  Gulf  Park  scrap- 
book,  Charlotte  Cade,  Rosa  Bond,  and  Mary 
Ella  Redshaw  represented  three  little  girls 
enjoying  their  Mother's  scrapbook.  The 
specialty  numbers  were:  dances  by  Helen 
Frances  James,  Yvonne  Jamison,  and  Char- 
lotte Cade.  The  talented  Yvonne  also  played 
her  accordian  while  various  seniors  "big- 
appled"  to  her  scintillating  music.  The  pep- 
song  was  written  by  Betty  Conwell  and  the 
alma-mater,  written  by  Margaret  Emrich, 
made  an  especially  charming  finale.  The 
senior  program  revealed  careful  planning, 
original  development,  and  artistic  results. 

The  High  School  class  was  the  next  to 
give  their  stunt.  They  staged  a  minstrel 
show,  with  Gulf  Park  girls  as  the  audience. 
Patty  Ledyard,  representing  "Miss  High 
School,"  sat  on  the  center  platform  with 
the  interlocutor  and  presided  throughout 
the  entire  program,  later  rendering  a  song. 
The  jokesters,  who  were  particularly  clever, 
added  zest  to  the  show.  The  stage  was  set 
in  red,  white,  and  black,  the  High  School 
colors.  Specialty  numbers  were:  a  colored 
quartette,  a  dance  by  Dorothy  Whetsone, 
and  some  fancy  trucking  by  Beth  Phette- 
place  and  Zenobia  "Puds"  Pratt.  All  of  these 
were  merely  students  blacked  up  to  fit  the 
occasion.  Rosemary  Fair,  a  versatile  mem- 
ber of  the  Sophomore  class,  alone  wrote 
both  the  pep-song  and  the  alma-mater.  The 
High  School  minstrel  furnished  amusement 
and  fun  for  the  audience. 


Lastly,  the  Junior  class  had  its  chance  for 
the  Goat.  They  set  the  pace  of  their  program 
by  a  vivacious  beginning  with  their  pepful- 
song,  written  by  Gladys  Martha  LeCroy.  The 
scene  was  laid  at  Little  Man's  in  which  pre- 
vailed a  natural  and  charming  medium.  Par- 
ticularly colorful  were  the  pastel  costumes 
and  lighting.  The  program  was  presented 
with  ease  and  grace,  with  each  girl  lending 
her  share.  As  a  specialty  number  Marion 
Stegeman  did  a  military  tap  routine  which 
proved  to  be  most  effective.  The  Juniors  end- 
ed their  stunt  by  presenting  their  alma- 
mater,  also  written  by  Gladys  Martha  Le- 
Croy. During  the  final  song  the  Juniors  dis- 
played a  huge  "J"  held  in  the  midst  of  the 
class.  Such  an  exhibition  of  unity,  originality 
and  spirit  gave  the  Juniors  a  finished  pro- 
duction. 

While  the  judges  were  out  deciding  the 
winner  of  such  a  pleasing  performance,  the 
classes  repeated  their  alma-mater  and  pep- 
song  to  instill  them  into  the  minds  of  others. 
Then,  "Miss  High  School,"  and  Mary  Wash- 
burn of  the  Junior  class,  each  sang  a  song 
to  divert  the  wondering  minds  while  the 
decision  was  being  reached. 

After  repeated  interruptions,  Dr.  Cox 
came  forth  to  pronounce  the  victor.  He- 
evaded  the  result  by  trivial  matters  as  long 
as  he  dared  and  then — the  Goat  was  pre- 
sented to  Virginia  Powers,  president  of  the 
High  School  class,  for  they  had  excelled 
that  night. 


An  informal  High  School  party  was 
given  Sunday  night,  November  14,  in  the 
Y-Hut.  It  served  as  a  small  celebration  after 
a  large  victory  the  previous  night  in  Sing- 
Song.  Nine  Juniors,  who  were  former  mem- 
bers of  the  High  School  class,  were  invited, 
so  it  served  also  as  a  reunion.  Pajama  clad 
girls  "trucked,"  "big-appled,"  and  susie- 
qued"  until  individual  entertainment  was 
provided  by  Rosemary  Fair,  Patty  Ledyard, 
Shirley  Van  Dolah,  Betty  Alderman.  Beth 
Phetteplace,  "Puds"  Pratt,  Jean  Gilliland 
and  the  sponsors,  Mrs.  Settle  and  Miss  Ben- 
son. The  latter  two  were  the  high  spot^  of 
the  program.  Refreshments  were  served, 
pep  songs  by  Juniors  and  High  School  ex- 
changed, and  fun  was  had  by  all. 


HELL  WEEK 
STATISTICS 
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Pledges  began  to  realize 
what  the  life  of  a  rat  can  be 
when  hard-hearted,  rat-mas- 
ters come  into  thir  own  Sun- 
day, October  31,  the  begin- 
ning of  Hell  Week. 

Rat  duties  took  various 
forms.  No  doubt  some  of  the 
pledges  can  hand  out  a  few 
pointers  on  the  finer  art  of 
counting.  Barbara  Daniels 
took  a  morning  off  to  find 
that  the  flakes  in  a  box  of 
Lux  numbered  235,792. 
Counting  2,336  boards  in  the 
pier  was  no  small  task,  Aud- 
rey Jacoby  says ;  while  Doris  Wallace  claims  Alarm  clocks  were  dispensed  with  dur- 
that  there  are  exactly  453  logs  in  the  Y-  ing  Hell  Week.  Early  risers  could  depend 
Hut.  Julia  Norris  made  the  rounds  of  Lloyd  on  Shirley  Van  Dolah's  loud  crowing  in  the 
Hall,  and  now  she  states  with  a  statistical  court  to  awaken  them  every  morning  at 
air  that  it  has  173  windows.                                6:30. 


Five  "Rats"  pictured  here  are,  left  to  right:  Ruth  Bowers. 
Tulsa;  Dorothy  King,  Kansas  City;  Jayne  Tuveson,  Chicago;  Vir- 
ginia Chamberlain,  Atlanta;  Anna  Hcoge,  Mobile. 


Lillian  Christian  and  Mildred  Ramsey 
did  library  work  other  than  that  required 
by  teachers.  Mildred  spent  her  time  in  the 
library  counting  the  239  Time  magazines. 
Lillian's  work  was  a  little  more  difficult 
and  took  more  time,  but  now  she  knows 
that  for  reference  in  the  library  there  are 
316  literature  and  339  history  books. 


Activities  were  reaching  a  climax  when 
came  the  sad  but  timely  death  of  Hell  Week. 
Bereaved  Delta  Alpha  pledges,  dressed  in 
black,  marched  mournfully  through  the 
dining  hall,  from  there  to  lay  Hell  Week 
peacefully  away  until  another  year  when 
it  will  arise  again. 


May  Anna  Duncan  comes  forth  with  the 
interesting  fact  that   42   feet   are   covered     PAMPff  T  TUf 
by  walking  from  the  door  of  the  logia  to     «*"iu"  ^^ 
the  fountain. 


In  order,  perhaps,  to  discover  hidden 
literary  talents  several  rat-masters  request- 
ed their  rats  to  write  themes.  Two  of  them. 
"When  the '  Waves,  to  Whom  do  They 
Wave?"  by  Edith  Winans;  and  "Why  I  am 
a  Donkey"  by  Katharine  James,  should  pro- 
vide excellent  reading  material.  Not  only 
were  rats  required  to  write  themes,  but 
they  were  also  compelled  to  reply  to  many 
unanswered  letters  saved  especially  for  this 
occasion. 

Scrubbing  a  fish  pond  is  bad  enough, 
Dorothy  Hollman  exclaims,  but  try  clean- 
ing it  with  a  toothbrush — and  a  worn  one 
at  that! 


(Continued  from  page  1) 

ied  shades  on  the  leather;  beautifully  made 
chaps,  leather  covering  for  the  legs  to  pro- 
tect them  from  cold,  thorns  and  brambles; 
and  the  cruel  looking  spurs  that  fit  neatly 
on  the  ankle  and  heel  of  the  boot,  to  give 
the  horse  a  little  more  incentive  to  be  active 
and  obedient. 

You  will  never  know  what  you  have 
missed  if  you  don't  spend  some  time  on  a 
cattle  ranch  in  Texas:  hearing  the  cowboys 
jovial  teasing,  knowing  that  "muley"  means 
a  cow  without  horns,  and  by  feeling  the 
effects  of  the  pure  air  and  sunshine  of  the 
open  range. 


A  PERSONALITY 
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JAN  SMETERLIN 

LsOncert  J.  ianist 
^slppears  kDec.   y 


We  don't  usually  expect  in  an  opera 
singer  the  small  bundle  of  charm,  vivacity, 
friendliness,  and  appeal  that  was  Suzanne 
Fisher's.  Most  of  all  we  admired  her  cour- 
age. Suffering  from  "the  worst  cold  I've  ever 
had  in  my  life,"  the  singer  took  the  stage 
with  poise  and  assurance.  She  completely 
won  her  audience  though  several  times 
between  songs  she  was  literally  torn  by 
racking  coughs.  She  mastered  these  cough- 
ing spells  in  her  songs,  however,  and  en- 
deared herself  to  the  audience  for  her  in- 
domitable spirit  as  well  as  her  glorious 
voice.  "If  she  sings  like  that  with  a  cold, 
how  does  she  sing  without  one?"  someone 
was  heard  to  query  in  admiration  of  her 
beautiful  singing  voice. 

Her  apologies  for  hoarseness  did  not 
make  the  audience  uncomfortable;  it  rather 
made  them  feel  closer  to  her,  and  sympathy 
and  admiration  were  the  sole  reactions. 

After  such  a  test  of  strength,  it  would 
seem  the  role  of  a  typical  opera  singer  to 
retire  immediately  and  refuse  to  see  any- 
one. Not  so  with  Miss  Fisher ;  after  a  stren- 
uous program  which  included  a  number  of 
gracious  encores,  she  received  every  student 
of  the  school  in  the  reception  room  of  Dr. 
and  Mrs.  Cox.  Later,  a  more  informal  re- 
ception was  held  for  only  music  students 
and  faculty  members.  Miss  Fisher  was  more 
willing  to  talk  and  to  answer  questions  as 
fast  as  they  were  put  to  her.  And  she  is  not 
lacking  in  wit  ...  .  ask  Patty  Ledyard ! 


MISS  FRETWELL  PLAYS 
FOR  L.  S.  D.  DANCERS 

Miss  Beatrice  Fretwell,  our  accompanist, 
left  us  to  accompany  the  dance  group  of  the 
Louisiana  State  University  which  enter- 
tained, with  two  performances,  members 
of  the  Louisiana  State  Teachers  Convention 
held  at  Shreveport,  November  17,  18,  and 
19.  Miss  Fretwell  played  her  own  composi- 
tions for  the  modern  group  dances. 


Seven  years  ago,  Jan  Smeterlin,  made 
his  debut  here  in  America.  Since  then  he 
has  built  up  a  loyal  following  among  the 
American  concert  goers,  and  has  been 
obliged  to  return  each  succeeding  season. 

Mr.  Smeterlin  is  making  his  second  ap- 
pearance here  at  Gulf  Park  December  9.  A 
famous  pianist,  he  was  born  in  Bielska, 
Poland,  in  1892.  He  began  piano  lessons  at 
the  age  of  six,  and  had  progressed  so  far 
by  the  time  he  was  eight  that  he  wag  in- 
vited to  play  a  Beethoven  concerto  with  the 
local  orchestra.  However,  his  father,  who 
was  opposed  to  a  music  career  for  him, 
sent  him  to  Venice  to  study  law.  Having 
joined  the  piano  class  of  Goderosky,  a  short 
time  before,  he  was  awarded  the  state  prize 
and  sent  to  London  and  Berlin  for  demon- 
stration recitals.  After  the  war  he  became 
an  outstanding  figure  in  the  musical  circles 
of  Europe. 

Smeterlin  is  famous  for  his  brilliant  in- 
terpretations of  Chopin.  A  staunch  sup- 
porter of  the  modern  school,  he  has  pre- 
sented first  performances  of  works  by 
Dukas,  Ravel,  Albeniz  and  Szymanowski. 


DANCE  LEAGUE  BANQUET 

After  the  first  business  meeting,  held 
in  the  Art  Studio,  of  both  new  and  old  mem- 
bers of  the  Dance  League,  all  the  girls,  to- 
gether with  Miss  Graham,  their  sponsor. 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  Cox,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Cooke  and 
Miss  Sarah  K.  Smith,  were  entertained  at 
a  banquet  in  the  dining  room  Thursday. 
November  18. 

The  organization's  colors,  pink  and  black, 
were  carried  out  in  the  food  as  well  as  the 
lovely  table  decorations.  Individual  place 
cards  were  silhouettes  of  dancers  depicting 
the  three  types  of  the  dance:  ballet,  tap 
and  modern.  Dr.  Cox  introduced  Miss  Grah- 
am, the  sponsor,  and  the  officers  of  the 
League.  Elections  had  been  held  and  all 
vacant  offices  filled  at  the  meeting  which 
immediately  preceded  the  dinner.  The  new- 
ly elected  officers  are:  Mary  Robinson,  vice- 
president,  and  Betty  Ferguson,  librarian. 


THE  GOBLIN 

(Jf  the   Campus 


I  am  back!  I  must  have  been  too  secure 
in  your  inkwells  and  when  I  whispered 
hints  in  your  ears  as  to  my  indentity  you 
failed  to  understand.  Anyway  this  time  your 
dope-dishin'-daisy  really  has  a  flash — Jean 
Perk-David  Cockran — when  Jean  came  back 
from  New  Orleans  the  week-end  of  the  6th 
she  was  flaunting  a  beautiful  new  fraternity 
ring.  Now  she  says  she  will  never  speak  to 
him  again,  but  don't  they  always! 

Our  personality  girl,  Kathleen  Zollman, 
took  Mobile  by  storm.  Frank  Baikire  is 
just  so  afraid  she  is  going  to  get  away  from 
him  that  he  sent  her  three  telegrams  the 
day  after  she  returned  to  school,  flowers  on 
her  birthday  and  was  here  again  Sunday, 
the  14th. 


"UNDERTOW"  AND 
"PEGGY" 

jet  ^Maskers  ^Present 
L/ivo   One  >s(ct  x  laus 


Jet  Maskers  presented  two  one-act  plays 
on  the  evening  of  November  17,  at  8:15 
o'clock  in  the  college  auditorium.  The  first 
one  given  was  "Undertow,"  by  Anne 
Weatherly.  It  took  place  one  winter  even- 
ing in  the  parlor  of  the  Blackwell  home,  in 
a  small  country  town  in  the  Mid-west.  The 
characters  were  Abby,  Minnie  Lou  Kirk- 
patrick;  Rosalie,  Patricia  Kimmel;  Susan 
Jordan,  Don  Hutto;  Mary  Ann  Jordan,  Car- 
oline Atkins;  Mrs.  Grant,  Jean  Gilliland; 
Mrs.  Kitzmuller,  Beth  Mcintosh ;  Mrs.  Stick- 
ner,  Lily  Jane  Hansen;  Mrs.  Wood,  Evella 
Faciane;  and  Mrs.  Sorenson,  Maria  Jane 
Hall.  All  of  the  girls  played  their  parts  ex- 
ceptionally well  and  the  audience  greatly 
enjoyed  it.  "Undertow"  has  been  acclaimed 
one  of  the  best  of  the  modern  one-act  plays. 


Helen  Louise  still  hears  from  Kenny 
faithfully  every  day,  of  course.  Her  younger 
sister  is  following  in  her  foot  steps  with  a 
letter  a  day  from  Russ. 

Who  was  it  singing  "God  Save  the  King" 
on  Armistice  Day?  "Canada,  my  Canada" 
fits  in  "Maryland,  My  Maryland"  we've 
learned. 


So  we  thought  the  laugh  was  on  the 
Seniors  when  they  found  pie-beds.  We  might 
go  into  detail  on  the  subject  but  he  who 
laughs  last — . 

I  hear  that  Betty  Ferguson  had  a  unique 
correspondence  started.  Before  leaving  for 
the  South,  she  gave  her  address  to  hand- 
some swain  No,  1 — handsome  swain  No.  1 
looses  said  address  and  it  is  found  by  hand- 
some swain  No.  2.  He  proceeds  to  write  fair 
maiden  and  it  is  known  that  he  hails  from 
Dartmouth.  We  conclude  that.  -  she's  .  got 
somepin'  there..  ....;;:.    .-■--■-    .-'-' 


The  second  presentation  of  the  evening 
was  "Peggy,"  by  Rachel  Crothers.  The  set- 
ting of  play  was  in  the  living  room  of  an 
old  aristocratic  home,  just  outside  of  Phila- 
delphia. The  cast  consisted  of  Angeline, 
Yvonne  Jamison;  Harriette,  Miriam  Whit- 
field; Amy,  Mary  Washburn;  Peggy  (Mrs. 
Dan  Raymond),  Helen  Frances  James; 
Worthington,  Oscar  Cassibry;  Laurence, 
Harold  Barber;  and  Dan  Raymond  (Little 
Dan,)  Robert  Barber.  The  players  portrayed 
their  characters  well.  This  can  be  proven 
by  the  reaction  of  the  audience  for  the 
tears  were  plentiful  that  evening. 


These  plays  were  a  production  of  the 
Drama  Workshop,  and  were  directed  by  Miss 
Helen  Garvey  and  Miss  Ida  Mae  Goe  who 
were  assisted  as  student  director  by  i  Jean 
Warner.  The  cast  Would  have  been  at  a 
loss,  had  it  not  been  for  the  staff  of  work- 
ers who  took  care  of  the  stage  and  proper- 
ties, sound  effects,  costumes,  make-up,  and 
lights.  .     .:.:,.;-. 


;  With-  the  Thanksgiving  spirit  in  my  heart 
I  shall  see  no  scandal,  hear  no  scandal,  and; 
shall  tell  no  more  scandal — so  have  fun. 


'.':'  Both  the  /plays  were  greatly  enjoyed, 
and  future  presentations  are  awaited  with 
much  anticipation.  :       ; 
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A  KING'S  FAREWELL 


This  is  the  tale  of  a  famous  man 

Known  the  whole  world  oe'r, 

Who  gave  up  his  throne  for  the  lady  he 

loved 
To  be  with  her  evermore. 

This  man  was  once  a  beloved  king 

Ruler  of  an  empire  great, 

And    although    he    seemed    very    proud 

and  happy 
He  felt  he  should  abdicate. 

But  I  must  begin  where  the  tale  first 

starts : 
T'was  when  the  lovers  met, 
At  the  elite,  and  popular,  Mayfair  club 
With  London's  social  set. 

From    that    night    on    their    friendship 

grew, 
But  no  one  was  impressed 
'Til  it  became  so  serious 
That  the  cabinet  was  distressed. 

They  advised  him  well,  but  he  would  not 

listen, 
Nor  heed  what  his  mother  said; 
"You  are  losing  your  grace  and  dignity, 
For  remember  you  are  a  crowned  head." 

Summer  came  with  vacation  time 
And  they  both  went  on  a  cruise; 
Now  this  may  seem  a  common  thing 
But  it  was  front-page  news. 

They  cruised  around  for  a  month  or  so, 
And  everywhere  they  went 
The  things  they  said  and  did  became 
An  historical  event. 

In    foreign    countries    the    papers    were 

filled 
With  flowing  accounts  of  the  two, 
While  in  majestic  England  silence  was 

kept 
And  the  subject  was  taboo. 

Then  all  of  a  sudden  the  story  broke 
Not  a  single  detail  was  missed. 
The  cabinet  and  ministers  tore  their  hair 
That  such  a  thing  could  exist. 


"This    must    not    happen    to    England," 

they  said, 
Not  in  our  country; 
He  must  choose  between  his  throne  and 

her 
For  queen  she  can  never  be. 


The   crisis   arose;   then  was   great   sus- 
pense, 
What  would  the  young  king  do? 
In  both  his  country  and  his  love 
He  wanted  to  be  true. 


To  help  in  his  decision  great 
He  sent  his  love  away; 
Across  the  water  into  France 
She  sped  without  delay. 

They  talked  and  talked  and  argued  with 

him, 
But  all  to  no  avail; 
He  had  decided  to  give  up  his  throne, 
And  away  from  the  country  sail. 


The  parting  was  sad  as  sad  could  be; 
It  brought  the  tears  to  my  eyes. 
He  was  leaving  us,  this  man  whom  we 
Had  learned  to  idolize. 


When   he   spoke   to   his   friends   on   the 

radio 
His  every  word  was  filled 
With  the  sorrow  of  the  past,  and  also 

the  joy 
Of  the  life  he  would  rebuild. 


And  now  he  left  the  country  he  loved 

To  be  an  exiled  man. 

Will  he  ever  return  to  where 

His  romance  first  began? 


This  is  the  tale  of  a  popular  king 
Beloved  the  whole  world  o'er 
Who  gave   up  his   throne  for   the 

he  loved 
To  be  with  her  evermore. 
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SOME  OF  MY 
RATIONALIZING 

Lsrommelin    CLnderivood,    '39 


Practically  everybody,  every  day,  is  ra- 
tionalizing. She  is  unconsciously  attributing 
her  own  good  reasons  as  causes  for  her 
actions.  None  of  these  reasons  is  the  truth, 
however.  They  may  be  good  and  sound 
perfectly  plausible,  but  they  are  only  the 
shallow  ones  that  lie  on  the  top.  The  real 
reasons  are  deep-seated  and  people  never 
take  the  trouble  to  find  them.  The  true 
reasons  are  usually  unknown  to  ourselves, 
as  well  as  to  others. 

All  of  my  life  I  have  been  doing  a  mental 
exercise  that  I  have  just  found  out  to  be 
rationalizing.  From  my  childhood,  when 
asked  what  my  religion  was,  I  always  re- 
plied, "Episcopal."  Why?  I  really  do  not 
know  why  this  is  my  religion;  but  it  just 
seems  natural  that  I  should  go  to  the  Epis- 
copal church,  because  all  of  my  family  does. 
It  is  the  same  way  with  politics.  I  don't 
understand  politics  very  well,  but  I  am  al- 
ways interested  in  whatever  the  Democrats 
do.  The  other  night  I  was  in  the  office  and 
some  Northern  girls  were  arguing  with 
some  Southern  girls  about  what  a  terrible 
President,  Roosevelt  is.  Before  I  realized 
it,  I  was  taking  up  for  him,  telling  of  how 
he  had  aided  the  farmers  and  of  all  the  good 
he  has  done.  He  certainly  is  a  good  presi- 
dent, because  all  the  Southern  people  think 
so.  On  the  way  back  to  my  room,  I  began 
to  wonder  why  I  knew  Roosevelt  was  good. 
I  had  never  gone  into  all  the  details  of  his 
administration.  I  suppose  that  I  must  have 
been  rationalizing,  because  my  reasons  may 
not  be  the  true  ones,  but  I  surely  think  they 
are   good. 

Every  day  I  take  other  peoples'  word 
for  things  and  would  swear  what  they  told 
me  was  right.  Why  should  I  go  to  school? 
It  is  just  the  thing  to  do,  because  people 
have  always  gone  to  school  to  get  an  edu- 
cation. Is  it  necessary?  Well  I'm  sure  it  is 
— my  mother  said  it  was  one  of  the  most 
important  things  in  life. 

Some  of  the  most  common  forms  of 
rationalizing  are  the  way  we  take  stock  in 
advertisements.  I  used  to  have  insomnia; 
and  when  I  read  that  Ovaltine  would  make 
one  go  right  to  sleep,  I  started  drinking  it. 


Whether  this  was  really  the  reason  I  went 
to  sleep  sooner  or  not,  I  do  not  know;  but 
I  actually  got  myself  to  believing  that  it 
was.  A  friend  of  mine  told  me  that  Palmol- 
ive  Soap  made  her  face  smooth.  I  tried  it 
for  a  few  days  and  began  talking  of  how 
much  smoother  my  face  was.  I  have  no 
positive  proof  that  the  soap  was  the  cause 
of  my  face  getting  smoother;  but  I  believe 
it.  All  of  these  examples  are  found  in  every 
person's  life.  Many  times  I  have  read  the 
most  popular  books,  listened  to  the  favorite 
radio  programs,  and  made  myself  sit 
through  all  the  current  picture  shows.  If 
asked  whether  I  enjoyed  these  I  would  re- 
ply with  a  certainty  that  I  did.  Then  I  would 
give  myself  various  reasons  for  the  enjoy- 
ment. However,  I  doubt  whether  I  enjoyed 
them  all.  Why  I  do  all  of  these  things — I 
dare  not  give  the  real  reasons,  even  to  my- 
self, but  I  can  usually  give  good  ones.  In 
my  continued  rationalizing,  I  say  that  ra- 
tionalizing is  a  very  practical  mental  pro- 
cess. 


WELCOME  WEIRD 
WITCHES 


This  year  Gulf  Park  experienced  Hallo- 
ween with  all  the  trimmings.  The  dining 
room  was  decorated  in  the  typical  Hallo- 
ween spirit  and  was  most  attractive.  While 
everyone  enjoyed  the  delicious  banquet 
that  was  carried  out  in  the  festive  manner, 
they  were  entertained  by  three  Halloween 
spirits,  Beth  Phetteplace,  Eva  Blake,  and 
Charlotte  Cade  who  helped  chase  everyone's 
worries  away.  Then  Helen  Frances  James 
as  the  Modernistic  Witch,  in  her  usual 
charming  manner  did  a  lovely  toe  number, 
but  was  interrupted  by  the  "Spooky  Spirit 
of  Halloween"  portrayed  -by  Yvonne  Jami- 
son who  did  a  clever  tap  number  displaying 
another  of  her  talents. 


At  the  close  of  the  program,  a  skit  was 
presented  by  the  Jet  Maskers.  It  was 
a  clever  burlesque  of  Shakespeare's  Mac- 
beth. The  four  wierd  witches  were  Betty 
Conwell,  Lucy  Daily,  Catherine  Robinson, 
and  Margaret  Emrich.  Jane  Gilliland  por- 
trayed Macbeth;  Mary  Washburn  appeared 
as  Banquo ;  Miriam  Whitfield  as  Ross ;  and 
Adair  Dollar  as.  Angus.  Helen  Frances  James 
was  Lady  Macbeth;  Donel  Bain  appeared  in 
the  personage  of  Shirley  VanDolah ;  Minnie 
Lou  Kirkpatrick  was  Malcolm;  and  Pat 
Kimmel  was  Macduff.  The  skit  was  clever 
and  was  well  presented. 
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BIT  AND  SPUR 
ACTIVITIES 


On  Sunday  afternoon,  November  14,  a 
group  of  eight  girls,  accompanied  by  Miss 
Sinclair,  rode  to  a  favorable  spot  for  a 
Rogue  hunt.  After  hunting  for  approximate- 
ly forty-five  minutes,  articles  were  check- 
ed and  the  winners,  namely,  Don  Hutto  and 
Maria  Jane  Hall,  were  presented  blus  rib- 
bons. Seme  of  the  articles  on  the  list  were 
a  bottle,  part  of  a  shoe,  cob  web,  rosin,  a 
feather,  board,  rock,  oyster  shell  and  a  piece 
of  material. 


Breakfast  is  always  more  tasty  after 
a  ride — at  least  several  of  the  members  of 
Bit  and  Spur  thought  this  true.  A  group  of 
seven  were  taken  to  a  choice  camping  spot 
for  a  bit  of  rustic  cooking.  A  camp  fire  was 
built  over  which  steaming  coffee,  eggs, 
bacon  and  toast  were  prepared.  Miss  Mad- 
dox  joined  this  group  after  having  motored 
out. 


On  Armistice  Day,  Thursday,  November 
11,  Gulf  Park  equestrians  were  invited  to 
join  the  annual  parade  in  Gulf  port.  Eleven 
girls  rode  to  town,  where  they  met  the 
group.  They  pranced  around  the  center  of 
the  city  once,  with  the  horses  shying  at 
colors  and  jumping  at  horns  and  the  girls 
shying  at  audiences  and  jumping  at  con- 
clusions. After  the  exhibition,  the  Gulf  Park 
contribution  to  the  parade  returned  to  the 
college  accompanied  by  a  deluge  of  rain. 
On  their  arrival,  they  were  seen  soaked  but 
happy  and  ready  for  the  hot  tub. 

The  girls  who  rode  with  Miss  Sinclair 
were:  Thalia  Eby,  Betty  Ruth  Friend, 
Frances  Woodruff,  Virginia  Sims,  Betty 
Mitchell,  Betty  Scott,  Ruby  Crain,  Patricia 
Tipton,  Jane  Englehart,  Vera  Hooge,  and 
Sheelah  Rafferty. 


"MISS  RDSSELVILLE" 

An  unusual  and  very  exciting  honor  has 
come  to  Beth  Mcintosh,  one  of  our  super- 
Seniors.  Beth  received  word  recently  that 
she  was  chosen  "Miss  Russellville"  to  rep- 
resent her  home  town  at  the  annual  Christ- 
mas festival  held  in  Birmingham  Thanks- 
giving time. 

Beth  will  be  in  Birmingham  Thursday, 
Friday,  and  Saturday,  attending  balls  and 
football  games,  riding  in  parades,  and  partic- 
ipating in  other  activities  that  are  a  part  of 
her  role  as  "Miss  Russellville." 

Congratulations,  Beth ! 


PHI  THETA  KAPPA 
ELECTS 

Jyeiu  >yVLembers  and 
Officers   C no sen 


One  of  the  highest  honors  that  Gulf 
Park  has  to  bestow,  has  come  to  seven  girls 
who  were  chosen  new  members  of  Phi  Theta 
honorary  academic  society.  These  girls,  se- 
lected for  their  scholarship,  leadership,  and 
character,  are:  Helen  Reese,  Patricia  Tip- 
ton, Catherine  Robinson,  Yvonne  Jamison, 
Rosa  Bond,  Charlotte  Cade. 

The  officers  of  Phi  Theta  Kappa  are: 
Ruby  Crain,  president;  Helen  Frances 
James,  vice-president;  and  Elizabeth  Bowen, 
secretary-treasurer. 


SENIOR  HAY  RIDE 
AND  CHICKEN  FRY 


Last  Monday  afternoon,  about  3:30  the 
Senior  Cla2s  left  the  college  in  a  truck  fill- 
ed with  hay  and  started  for  Sunkist  Camp. 
After  a  ride  through  beautiful  back-woods, 
they  reached  their  destination.  The  remain- 
der of  the  afternoon  was  spent  in  fishing  in 
the  bayou  and  exploring  the  surrounding 
woods. 

"Mama  T"  proved  her  reputation  as  a 
cook  by  serving  huge  pans  of  golden  brown 
chicken  and  everybody  took  part  in  toasting 
marshmallows. 

After  this  delicious  feast  they  gathered 
on  the  bank  and  watched  the  sun  set  into 
the  flaming  West  to  make  way  for  the 
moon  rising  through  the  Spanish  moss- 
covered   trees. 

Songs  were  sung  until  time  to  return, 
when  the  merrymakers  all  climbed  into  the 
truck.  They  must  have  been  well  satisfied 
with  the  day  because  it  is  rumored  they 
will  have  another. 


Something   Some  of  Us  Are  Thankful   For 

The  Y-Hut  on  a  cold  afternoon:  a  fire 
in  the  fireplace  ....  and  hamburgers ! 
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WINTER  FASHIONS 


With  a  tip  from  the  north  wind  that 
winter  is  coming  here  in  the  South,  we  are 
quite  aware  that  somewhere  back  heme 
there  is  snow  and  ice  and  freezing  weather. 
If  a  cold  breath  reaches  the  Gulf  now  and 
then,  we  pull  up  our  fur  collars  and,  follow- 
ing Dr.  Cox's  advice,  dress  suitably  for 
every  breeze  that  blows.  If  you  have  a  new 
suede  jacket  now  is  the  time  to  bring  it 
out.  Do  you  own  a  suede  shirt,  collarless, 
round  neck,  very  high  pockets,  and  oh! 
so  smart.  They  are  making  their  debut  this 
fall.  An  exceptionally  good  color  scheme  is 
the  pale  pink  shirt  over  a  dark  green  skirt, 
or  try  contrasting  dull  orange  with  a  dark 
gray  flannel  skirt. 

Another  type  jacket  to  bundle  up  in  is 
the  so  called  "Fickle"  (a  name  coined  by 
Vogue.)  The  jacket  is  Tyrolean  in  appear- 
ance and  made  with  broad  shoulders.  It  is 
simply  cut  and  very  flattering  to  the  figure. 
The  vest  part  is  of  broadcloth  while  the 
sleeves,  side  inserts,  and  collars  are  knitted 
in  contrasting  colors.  Many  amusing  designs 
appear  on  these  odd  coats;  deer  heads,  Al- 
pine flowers,  and  edelweiss.  They  may  be 
had  in  any  color  with  matching  mittens, 
scarf,  and  cap.  Incidentally,  they  are  in- 
expensive. May  this  be  a  helpful  hint  as 
what  to  ask  for  Christmas. 

I  am  watching  you! 

Congratulations !  Sophomores,  for  your 
Sing-Song  minstrel  stunt — and  a  fine  per- 
formance. Who  designed  your  costumes? 
Just  because  you  were  in  the  spotlight  I 
observed  you  closely  the  next  day.  I  envy 
Mary  Ann  Meyer  in  her  English  tweeds — 
Shelby  McEwen  in  that  lovely  Chinese  kid 
fur  jacket — Betty  Ruth  Friend  and  her 
many  beautifully  hand  knitted  angora 
sweaters — Shirley  Van  Dolah,  her  abilitv  to 
select  and  wear  tailored  clothes — Jean  Gilli- 
land  makes  a  stunning  picture  in  her  black 
net  formal  sprinkled  with  black  sequins. 
The  jacket  is  of  gold  kidskin — veils  seem 
to  be  very  flatering  especially  when  worn 
by  Mary  Lou  Fullerton  and  Mary  Jeanne 
Archer — Nan  Bond  dashes  by  in  a  smart 
red  sport  dress — who  said  blonds  couldn't 
wear  red?  And  last,  but  not  least,  I  mention 
Virginia  Powers  and  Jeanne  Hott  for  good 
taste  in  choosing  clothes  for  all  occasions. 

Too  charming! 

Do  you  still  go  into  a  rage  over  charm 
bracelets?  Then  see  Eva  Blake's  very 
amusing  one  that  is  made  up  of  charms 
she  collected  in  Europe  this  summer.  A  de- 
lightful way  to  remember  where  she  has 
been. 


Helen  Louise  Roberts  has  a  facinating 
type  to  collect  for  a  stamp  bracelet.  It  is 
filled  with  old  and  new  stamps,  foreign 
and  state  stamps,  expensive  and  inexpensive 
stamps.  Connie  Agar  seems  to  be  only  too 
proud  of  her  bracelet  filled  with  flags  of 
all  the  nations.  Martha  Broeder  has  still 
another  kind.  A  chain  of  wooden  Scotties 
whose  purpose  is  to  permeate  the  air  with 
their  strong  scent  of  cedar. 

So  with  the  odor  of  cedar  in  the  air,  a 
wood  fire  in  the  drawing  room  we  approach 
Thanksgiving  in  true  Gulf  Park  style  with 
thankful  hearts  and  a  wish  "to  you  all,"  a 
happy  holiday! 


A.  A.  ELECTS 
NEW  OFFICERS 


On  Thursday  evening,  November  4,  the 
Athletic  Association  welcomed  its  newly 
chosen  members  at  the  Y-Hut  with  an  in- 
formal supper.  Hot  dogs  and  salad  were 
served,  followed  by  coffee  and  toasted 
marshmallows.  Some  girls  made  the  famous 
"Angles  on  Horseback"  by  placing  half  of 
a  chocolate  bar  and  a  toasted  marshmallow 
on  a  graham  cracker.  Dancing  and  rollicking 
about  succeeded,  accompanied  and  followed 
the  supper  with  each  girl  contributing  her 
best.  So  every  one  had  a  grand  time. 

The  new  members  of  the  Athletic  As- 
sociation elected  November  2  are: 


Betty  Andres 

Mary  Jean  Archer 

Peggy  Burrell 

Margaret  Emrich 

Anna  Hooge 

Minnie  Lou  Kirkpatrick 

Patty  Ledyard 


Shirley  Patrick 
Alice  May  Skellie 
Jayne  Tuveson 
Shirley  Van  Dolah 
Harriette  Williams 
Martha  Williams 
Virginia  Whitcomb 
Kathleen  Zollman 


PRESIDENT'S  TEN 
MINUTE  TEAS 


A  few  weeks  ago,  all  the  new  girls  were 
delightfully  entertained  at  short  ten-minute 
teas  by  President  Cox.  They  were  invited 
in  small  groups  into  his  office  where  they 
all  became  better  acquainted.  These  teas 
afforded  the  new  girls  the  chance  to  really 
meet  and  know  Dr.  Cox.  Since  the  girls  rep- 
resent such  a  variety  of  states,  the  con- 
versation proved  most  interesting  and  all 
the  girls  had  a  good  time  eating  dainties  in 
between  sentences! 
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